FALL AND DEATH OF ROBESPIERRE
without regret. I leave you my memory. You will
cherish it and defend it."
David cried out: "If you drink the hemlock, I'll
drink it with you!" and as Robespierre was just then
descending from the tribune, he rushed towards him
and embraced him.
Dumas—President of the Revolutionary Tribunal	
spoke next, calling the conspirators the heirs of Hebert
and Danton and predicting an identical fate for them.
But when Collot d'Herbois appeared in the place where
Robespierre had stood, emotion and enthusiasm changed
into a frenzy of rage and hatred. Powerful as was Coliot's
voice, he was unable to make himself heard. In vain he
reminded them that he had but recently escaped assas-
sination, in vain Billaud-Varenne tried to obtain silence
for him. Both were roughly handled and escaped from
the hall amidst shouts of: "To the guillotine!"
Payan, Dumas, Coffinhal besought Robespierre to
take advantage of the enthusiasm. The rooms where
the Committees at this hour were in session were
poorly guarded. They would gather soldiers, overpower
the guard, place Robespierre's enemies in the govern-
ment under arrest. The tocsin would sound. To-mor-
row he could walk into the Convention and speak with
the voice of authority. He shook his head. His fatalistic
utterance of a little while before had been largely sub-
conscious; consciously he believed there was still hope.
That day he had said to Duplay: "The mass of the
Convention will listen to me", and he repeated this
the following morning. He only wanted the moral
support of the Jacobins, nothing more. Yet, even moral
support, to be effective, has to be organized. The least
the Club should have done was to have declared itself
in permanent session. Neither this nor any other
measure was taken. The meeting adjourned amidst
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